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HERE, BOY. AND 
THERE'S AN EXTRA 
NICKEL TO TRANSPLANT 
YOUR OH-SO EARNEST 
CATERWAULING OVER TO 
THE NEXT STREET j 
\ CORNER! 


EXTRY! EXTRY! N 
"G/G GUN" MASSARETTI 
FOUND DEAD! FALLS 
FROM EMPIRE STATE 
BUILDING PROJECT! 


/?£4D 4U 
ABOOOOUTIT! 


YESSIR! 


r SIMPLY ” 

REMAKABLE..MO\R THE 
PRESS CAN TURN THE 
DEATH OF AN OVERGROWN 
VERMIN LIKE MASSARETTI 
INTO SUCH A SENSATIONAL 
v EVENT! y 


AND RESCUE AT NINE 
HUNDRED FEET 
ANYTHING LESS THAN 
SPECTACULAR! 


YOU'RE JUST LUCKY 
NO ONE SAW YOUR... 
COPTER-PLANE... 
THINGAMAJIG 
COMING AND GOING. 






' LAMONT, ONLY YOU 1 

COULD FIND A SHOOTOUT UtH 













































































































































































' HA! AND YOU ” 
BELIEVE ALL THIS 
BOOGIE-MAN 
GARBAGE?! YOU 
SAID IT YOURSELF... 
THIS IS COMING 
FROM JAILBIRDS 
AND THUGS! A 


' IT'S SOME T 
SORT OF SPOOK 
FANTASY--LW.E THAT 
DEVIL CREATURE 
THAT SUPPOSEDLY 
HAUNTS THE JERSEY 
k PINE BARRENS! A 


















































A WAREHOUSE IN BROOKLYN. 


JESUS CHRIST! 
WHAT A GODDAMN 
. MESS! 


IF WE DON'T T 
MAKE A MOVE SOON 
TO CONSOLIDATE 
ALL OF JOE'S 
OPERATIONS...THE 
REST OF THE MOBS 
ARE GONNA STEP IN 
k AN' CRUSH US! A 


THEY'LL SPLIT 
IT ALL UP LIKE A 
PACK OF HYENAS! 


WE'LL BE LEFT 
WITH NUTHIN'! 
JUST LUCKY TO 
BE ALIVE! 


GODDAMN IT! WHAT 
WAS JO£ DOIN'...MAKIN' 
WAR LIKE THAT WHEN 
THERE WEREN'T NO 
L REASON?! / 


THERE'S ONLY 
ONE SOLUTION TO THIS! 
SAL... YOU NEED TO 
TAKE OVER AS ACTING 
BOSS! MAKE PEACE 
WITH THE OTHER , 
V FAMILIES! A 


I-I DON'T 
KNOW! SOMETHING 
JUST...SEEMED TO 
. COME OVER HIM! . 


WHAT?! 

THERE'S NO WAY! 
VMM ADVISER... 
NOT A LEADER! 


HE HAD WANTED TO 
PROBE MY MIND FOR 
ANY VITAL CLUE AS 
TO JOE'S OPERATIONS. 
I REFUSED. 


LUCKILY, I RECALLED 
A CERTAIN NIGHT THAT 
JOE HAD TO MAKE AN 
EMERGENCY DETOUR TO 
ADDRESS ONE OF HIS 
"BIZNESS" CONCERNS. 
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S )iHy~^T OH, CHRIStT\ ^ 

III \ NOT AGAIN! 1 --_ 

i 

f H-HOW’D HE^^K^ 
l FIND US...?! J I 

)4y~~ 

/&—^^ylf 
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M-MERCY! 

PLBBBBASB. 


I-I DON'T KNOW. 
HE...BEGAN ACTING 
STRANGELY ABOUT... 
ABOUT A MONTH 
BEFORE...BEFORE 


~ BECAME... 1 

UNREASONABLE.. .ALL 
TEMPER...NO FINESSE. 
ALWAYS A-ANGRY.. -ALL 
THE TIME. N-NOT LIKE 
THE BOSS I KNEW... 
AND SERVED..-AND... 

L ADMIRED. A 































1.-.THINK SO. 

A-ALWAYS...SECRETIVE. ALWAYS 
TOOK.. .ALONG. - -SOMEONE. 
SOMEONE WHO... DIDN'T COME 
BACK. N-NEVER ME. I-X ONLY 
KNOW FROM...FROM HIS 
DRIVER...HIS BODYGUARDS... 


STRANGEST THING... 
ALWAYS B-BASEMENTS. 

BASEMENTS OF...BIG 
. PUBLIC PLACES. 


S-STOCK EXCHANGE... 

MADISON SQUARE 
G-GARDEN.. .T-TIME'S 
SQUARE THEATER. 
A-ALWAYS SEEMED... 


LIKE HE...LIKE 
HE WAS A WHOLE 
DIFFERENT 

PERSONNnn- . 
































































































































































































































LAMONT, VS/HAT IS 
IT?! WHAT HAPPENED 
JUST NOW WITH 
YOUR /?/VGf/WHAT 
v THAT"? J 


I WAS BUND, 
MARGO! LULLED INTO AN 
ETHNICALLY GEOCENTRIC 
MINDSET-LIKE ALL 
L AMERICANS! A 


V YOU SEE THAT? IT'S A ^ 

TONG WAR BANNER. BUT IT'S 
A DECLARATION OF CONFLICT WITH 
OUTSIDERS- WESTERNERS ! A 
SITUATION THAT NONE OF THE ASIAN 
BROTHERHOODS WOULD EVER 
. SERIOUSLY CONSIDER. , 


THERE'S A 
STORM BREWING 
HERE—SEEMINGLY 
WITH NO CAUSE! 


HE'S TAKEN REFUGE 
IN A PLACE OF CULTURAL 
SIGNIFICANCE, RIGHT 
ENOUGH—BUT IN A LOCALE 
THAT’S INSCRUTABLE AND 

mi mi invisible™ 

WESTERN EYES. A 






















































































































WEU, 

WELL-DO WE 
GET A FORTUNE 
COOKIE TOO? 


HEH-HEH... 
'ATS A GOOD 
ONE, MIKEY. 


r MY DEAR FRIEND, T 
IN THE AFTERMATH OF 
THESE TRYING TIMES 
IT IS BEST TO PUT ANY 
PAST DIFFERENCES 
V BEHIND US. A 


' LET'S NOT FOLLOW > 
IN THE POISONOUS 
FOOTSTEPS OF THAT MAD 
DOG, MASSARETTI. THAT 
PATH AIN'T— IS NOT THE 
\ WAY FORWARD! J 










LET US STAND STRONG 
TOGETHER, READY FOR 
ANY BACKLASH FROM 

BIANCHI, COLOMBO 


OKAY- 
SOUNDS 
GOOD TO 
ME. 


r WE MUST ~ 
FORM A STRONG BOND, IN 
ANTICIPATION OF POSSIBLE 
RETALIATION FROM 

VALENTI, COLOMBO 
k AND GENOVESE. . 


r YOU WERE 1 
ALWAYS A MAN 


CARLO! 


IT'S IN OUR MUTUAL 
INTERESTS TO RESIST ANY 
FURTHER STRIFE FROM 
VALENTI, BIANCHI, OR 
k GENOVESE. J 


r SO YOU SEE, TONIO, N 
IT'S GOOD TO BE PREPARED 
SHOULD, GOD FORBID, 
BIANCHI, VALENTI, OR 
COLOMBO SEEK TO SETTLE 
. ANY OLD SCORES, j 


YER A SLICK 
ONE, LUPINNO. 
BUT I’M 
WITH YOU. 


SI, SI...SONO 
DACCORDO, 
AMICO MIO. 


AT LEAST, NOW, IF 
ANY Of THOSE LOUSY 
PRICKS MAKES A 
MOVE..-I'VE GOT THE 
DECK STACKED IN 
K AM'FAVOR! J 


~ HEY BOSS! T 
YOU GOT A DELIVERY 
HERE...SAYS IT’S FROM 

MHCEY AND RALPH. 

V mm HEAVY... J 


CHRIST, I SENT 1 
THOSE GUYS OUT TO 
SCORE HOURS AGO/ 

. hO...OPEN IT. j 















































' JESUS! ~ 

UH, BOSS--I DON'T 
THINK WE'RE GONNA 
BE SEEIN' THAT 
HORSE ANYTIME 
K SOON! A 


AW, CHE 
MACELLO! 

IT STARTS 

AGAIN?! 


jk NA 

i . 'it 

1 .■ 

SL/Jj 
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IN THE NEWS - MARCH 2014 


FLASH GORDON #1 CONTINUES THE 
THRILLING ADVENTURES OF SCI-FI ICON, 
COURTESY OF JEFF PARKER, EVAN 
SHANER, AND JORDIE BELLAIRE 


mics' most talented artists: Gabi 
rdman, Jonathan Case, Declan Shalv 
d Marc Laming. Stephen Mooney p 





To discuss this and more, log onto the Dynamite forums at 

WWW.DYNAMITE.COM/BOARDS 
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PAGE ONE 

1) LARGE PANEL—of a Chinatown street, nighttime. The street traffic is sparse as one 
COUPLE hurries along the side walk. 

WOMAN: < HURRY, YAN! THESE STREETS ARE NOT SAFE AT NIGHT!> 

MAN: NONSENSE, ZHENG! THIS IS AMERICA AND WE ARE AMERICANS. IT 
IS PERFECTLY SAFE. 

AND...ENGLISH, PLEASE. 

2) CLOSE-IN—on the couple, Chinese, early 30s, smartly dressed in A m erican style. 

WOMAN: < PHHT! ENGLISH MAKES MY MOUTH HURT! > 

MAN: BUT.. .THE ONLY WAY YOU WILL GET BETTER IS TO SPEAK IT MORE 
OFTEN! 

LISTEN TO ME! 

3) SUDDENLY—they both turn their heads as a wavering voice calls from Off-panel. 
MAN: I HAVE ALMOST NO ACCENT! AND MY BUSINESS IS THRIVING! 

YOU SEE, IT’S—EH?! 

VOICE: < H-HELP.. .H-HELP MEEE—! > 

[Off-Panel] 
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PAGE TWO 

1) SLUMPED—in a nearby alleyway, they see a bedraggled figure who calls out for 
help. 

FIGURE: < P-PLEASE.. .HELP! I-I NEED SUCCOR. A.. .A PLACE TO REST. 

PLEASE...> 

MAN: WHO IS IT? WHO’S THERE?! 

2) CAUTIOUS—the couple debate what to do. 

WOMAN: < LEAVE HIM, YAN! IT’S WHITE TRICKERY! > 

MAN: < SHAME, ZHENG! YOU SEE TROUBLE EVERWHERE! HE SPEAKS 
CANTONESE! > 

WOMAN: < PHHT! HE STINKS OF MILK AND WHISKEY! A WESTERNER! > 

3) FINALLY—the man decides to help, approaching the mewling beggar. 

MAN: HE IS A FELLOW AMERICAN.. .AND DESERVES OUR ASSISTANCE! 

WOMAN: < NO, YAN! SOMETHING ISN’T RIGHT! HIS VOICE...IT—IT 

SOUNDS...BROKEN! 

< LEAVE HIM! > 

4) BENDING—over, the Chinese man goes to lay a comforting hand on the supplicant’s 
shoulder. 

MAN: HUSH, WOMAN! YOU CHATTER LIKE A MONKEY! 

< REST EASY, FRIEND. TELL ME.. .HOW CAN WE RELIEVE YOUR SUF¬ 
FERING? > 

FIGURE: < O-OOOOOH... > 

5) SUDDENLY—both the man and woman recoil in horror as a spidery, scarred and 
leather-bound hand shoots up and grabs him by the wrist. 


FIGURE: 


< ...I’M SURE WE’LL THINK OF SOMETHING! > 
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1) CUT TO—a newsboy hocking papers on a street comer. 

HEADLINE: MOB BOSS PLUNGES TO DEATH 

NEWSBOY: EXTRY! EXTRY! “BIG GUN” MASSARETTI FOUND DEAD! 

FALLS FROM EMPIRE STATE BUILDING PROJECT! 

READ ALL ABOOOOUT IT! 

2) A HAND—reaches in to drop TWO nickels in the boy’s outstretched palm; a irides¬ 
cent fire-opal shines on the buyer’s ring finger. 

VOICE: HERE, BOY. AND THERE’S AN EXTRA NICKEL TO TRANSPLANT 

YOUR OH-SO EARNEST CATERWAULING OVER TO THE NEXT STREET COR¬ 
NER! 

NEWSBOY: UHHH...YESSIR! 

3) PULL BACK—to show LAMONT CRANSTON and MARGO LANE (dressed for 
walking, coats, hats) ambling down the street as Cranston checks out the headlines. 

CAPTION: OURS WAS NEVER AN EASY ROMANCE. 

CRANSTON: SIMPLY REMAKABLE.. .HOW THE PRESS CAN TURN THE DEATH 
OF AN OVERGROWN VERMIN LIKE MASSARETTI INTO SUCH A SENSATION¬ 
AL EVENT! 

MARGO: LAMONT, ONLY YOU COULD FIND A SHOOTOUT AND RESCUE 

AT 900 FEET ANYTHING LESS THAN SPECTACULAR! 

YOU’RE JUST LUCKY NO ONE SAW YOUR.. .COPTER-PLANE.. .THINGAMAJIG 
COMING AND GOING. 
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[Fred, Here’s some reference shots from the time period that might come in handy. ] 


1) THEY STROLL—through Central Park as Lamont reads further inside the paper. 

CRANSTON: IT’S AN AUTOGRYO, MARGO, AND PLEASE REMEMBER ...IDO 
HAVE SOME EXPERIENCE FLYING AT NIGHT! 

HMMM.. .THE POLICE ARE KEEPING MUM ABOUT WHAT ACTUALLY 
LED TO OUR FRIEND’S OVERDUE DEMISE! NO MENTION OF ANY CON¬ 
FLICT ATOP THE TOWER...NO MENTION OF THE SHADOW’S INVOLVEMENT. 

MARGO: BUT WOULDN’T THAT BE A GOOD THING? DON’T YOU WISH 

TO STRIKE A CHORD OF TERROR WITHIN THE CRIMINAL WORLD? 

CAPTION: STILL, FOR ALL HIS STERN DEMEANOR AND COMMANDING 

WAYS... 

2) HE TUCKS—the folded newspaper under one arm, his expression stem. 

CRANSTON: I DO NOT TREAD IN THE SHADOWS TO INSPIRE FEAR, MARGO. 
BUT RATHER TO DISPENSE JUSTICE FROM THE GLOOM THAT MIRRORS AN 
EVILDOER’S VERY SOUL! 

BESIDES.. .NEED I REMIND YOU THAT MY TRUE QUARRY STILL LIES 
BEYOND MY REACH? 

CAPTION: .. .I’D NEVER BEEN WITH A MAN WHO MADE ME FEEL SO 

VITAL. 


3) MARGO ASKS—if whether Zom might have fled the city. 

MARGO: PERHAPS HE’S GONE ALTOGETHER? FLED TO SOME NEW 

LOCALE? 

CRANSTON: MY INSTINCT SAYS ‘NO’. HE’LL BE WEAKENED AFTER THE 
SEVERANCE WITH HIS PSYCHIC HOST. 

HE’S STILL HERE. 

CAPTION: SO AWARE. 


4) CLOSE-IN—on Cranston’s smoldering gaze as he considers his next move. 

CRANSTON: OBVIOUSLY, THE POLICE KNOW MORE THAN THEY’RE SAY¬ 
ING. 


AND, IN THE ABSENCE OF THEIR LEADER.. .I’D LIKE TO HEAR WHAT 
THE REMAINING “GUNS” HAVE TO OFFER. 


CAPTION: SO ALIVE. 
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